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OME erivies asserl dishihe of the prae-
S tiee of ¢-ul'u-e|iu;; short stories in a

book, and seme even profess belief that
the performance violates a eanon of art.
These latter iconoclusts probably, like
other iconoclasts, enjoy setling up eanons
Just for the Tan of bowling them over.

I they Lad their way, where would ).
Henry be? Mrs. Gerould built a windmill
of 0. Henry leaves, and then tilfed at it
shost jovously, Bat (). Henry keeps right
on selling. And to give heed to tlas allus-
tration is not to Jet commeren beg the
question for art.

There is one sort of plasure in Kim or
Captains Courageons, and another in The
Dar’s Waork or Plarn Tales from the 1its,
Mr:. Wharton is not less the arlist in a
short story than in The Hoase of Mirth—
and it she pu's ten short <ories infto a
gingle binding, sle is, by the simplest of

ealenlations, ten times as much of an
artisl.
Seven Good Tales.

lLet them babble of “genre” and (he

“laws” of art: a good book is a good
book, and John Taistor Foote’s The
Lucky Sevenm is one. The seven slories
are nol sequential. They have different
settings, they tell about people of differ-
ent type=. But John Taintor Foote is in
every page, and so the book is one book.

Good material may be spoiled by bad
technique.  Extra good technique may go
surpri-ingly {ar with poor materials. Mr.
Foote's teelmique i= so admirable that, ac-
eording to o recolleetion In which we have
ppr:'m'[ conlidenee, it has heen biehl up as
a model in book< on the art of story wril-
ing. And the “idea” of each of thece
stories is litelike and worth considering.
The people act Like ]_.m-plo; possibly a lit-
tle bit wore like short story people than
like real people, but they are not dum-
mies.

A “Gripping” Author.

Some people might call Andrew Day,
in the first story, Holters, a “dummy,” hn-
plving deticieney in some of the practical
qualities.  But Andrew was a lit-ry feller!
He wrole great, strong, “gripping” nov-
els: they were only moderately popular
at first-—naturally, hecanse they told the
truth. The conssguenees of downright
truth telling are likely to be, whether
pleasant or unpleasant, as luek will bave
it, always extreme in degree.

Andress became a lion when a eele-
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did the Kaiser and King
Constantine discuss this
war at a secret confer-
ence five months before

the war started?

This and !:;..-.;.- other questions that
have perplexad the workl are now
answered by Denwetra Vaka in the
most sensational war book of the
year—an amazing record gathered
first-hand from kings, munisters and
generdls of the tratl of intrigue and
cerruption  that duwrr the
urope.

IN THE HEART
OF GERMAN
INTRIGUE

By Demetra Vaka

Author of “‘Haremlik,” etc.
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Profusely dlustrated. $2.00 wnet.
Al all Bookstores.

HOUGHTON MIFFLIN CO.

INSIDE
CONSTANTINOPLE

An American Diplomatist's Diary
By Lewis Einstein

Alr. Einstein kept a diary from day
to day while a member of the | nite)
States Embascy  in Cobstantinoples dur-
g the Dandanellm Expedition. and
in thix book he gives 2 remarkable picture
of life inside 1be Turkish Capiiol.

$1.50 N¢. Postege Eitre. Al Boolsioren.
E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Ave., N. Y.

FHE SEX, SUXDPDAYS

MARCH 17, 191%,

TAINTOR
FOOTE
AUTHOR of

" THE LUCK
SEVEN"

24

brated British writer, landing on these
shores, announeed that be had come to
soe the Graml Canvon and talk to Andrew
Dayv. But In
wooing the muse Andrew lLad neglected,
shametully, we think, though be looked

Lonhood eame ton late!

Mr. Morrs’s New Book

OUVERNEUR MORRIS'S  rew

¥ book, His Daughter, would surely
be wuong the best sellers in summer,

About two-thirds of the volume treats
of the tickle passions of Fred Daxton;
the last third shows his nature “refined
by war.” In brief, the story is this:

Dayton loves his wife, bat alzo other
women; indeed the oniy fixed ~tar in his
eourse is his small daughter Ellen. When
she dies in Paris the world seems ta stop.
Just betore the war Daxton lears of
another daughter whose exi<tonee lie has
not suspeeted.
Pansian givl,
A Change of Heart.

This child he finds after a long wlile,
and though she is very like the adored
Ellen, be gives her up as a penunce for
deserting her mother.

The motber 1= a l\rn-lf_\,-

forwarl to ber share in the frits of his
assured pltimate trinmph, bis very charm-
ine little wite, It would have been a
simple matter—for any wan but a literary
genins—to take Mrs. Day sut Tor an eve-
ning's fun instead of letting her =it night

And now Lie begins to look back on Lis
eld life with loatling —the war has
brouzlit out his better nature -and le
and lis wife start again to find what hap-
piness the world may hold for them.

It 15 just here that one tecls inelined
to guarrel with Mr. Morris. It would
be absurd to accuse g0 old o Lhand of not
knowing how to tell his «tory well, hut he
tells it lazily; he issues bulleting as to the
states of mind of his various claracters;
he does not work up his story sufliciently
far the reader to find out those wental
states for himsell. And as a result the
charucters remain characters {o the end;
they never undergo that charming meta-
morphosis into human beings.

But it's by no means a bad storyv. It
alwavs holds the attention, it is often in-
teresting and sometimes amusing.

HIS DAUVGHTER, By Govvieski g Mok

Eis. Scriboer. $1.005,
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ing but brillizant fashion

NEW YORK

Tricks of the Trade

By J. C. Squire

“One of the most diverting books of parody in
recent vears. There are as many styles of parodic
writing exhibited as there are styles parodied.
the first half are ten imitations of work of contem-
poraly writers. In the second, ten duplex parodies
which keep two balls in the air at once in a bewilder-

eriticism of no mean order.”

G. P. Putnam’s Sons

$1.25

In

. These burlesques ure
The Ihal.

LONDON

Stories Aligned by a Clear View of ife

atier nizid with nothing to do but hsten
to the sceratching of her Lnshand’s pen.
Andrew did really mean to take her out,
bt the paragraphs of power began to
press for ulteranee just al opera time,

Losing His Grip.

S0 along eame Monty Fay. the vulgarly
optilent “tilm promoter,” and an unfor-
tunate aflinity  developed between  him
and Mrs. Day. They ran away—the
story falls into rhyme—and Andrew be-
touk limselt to the doubttul condolence
that comes in bottles. We are led to <up-
pose that his ruin was complete, beeanse
lie had a hitherto restrained but poten-
tinlly destretive aleoholie heredity,

Not until after the eatastrophe did An-
uy  recognize the foree of hiis
friend’s ervptie advice, away back at the
ooening of this long short story, to *leed
# bolter,”  That was the friend's name
for a bird dog of otherwise impeceable
behavior that insisted on eating retrieved
birds, The only way to check the bolter’s
bad habit is to keep him too well fed
to—— Now is the point of the story
clear?

diew

Themes of the Stories.

In Gioldie May we have the <tory of &
sirl's tragedy: a vietim of the old, oid
“way of a man with a mad.” Ked Fur
I'urs shows us (rerman propaganda at iis
slv and devilish work. Augusta’s Bridge

divorce with a sharp satirieal twist.
A Cake in the Fourteenth Kound—a Ger-
man <idoon keeper's daughter and a young
Irish boxer, with a vietory for true love
over social and racial opposition. In
Uid Pastures a cab borse remembers his
gallant yvouth on & blue grass meetrack.

An odd assortment of “charaeters,” but
the reader emerges, not with juugling im-
pressions, but with the memory of a sin-
gle clear theme brought out with skilful
shudimizs and by smartly ordered means,
Ifsiny one of the stories holds the wemory
lonzer than others it is Opus 43, Number
o, A wreat musician painfully hides his
art, Liking lessons from the girl with
whom be Las fallen in love. She hears
him play in public and ealls him to ac-
count.  He has not English enough to tell
the taie of Lis passion and pours out the
story of Lis love in the notes of musie.

Any writer who can use such simple
materials as this with such effecliveness
as Mr. Foote gives this story is a master
indeed of the very special art of short
=tory wrilinf_’.

THE LUCKY BEVEN. By Jous Tax-
Torn Foore. 1. Apphton & Company,
$1.40, i

More “Atlantic” Essays.

SR\'I'ZNTER.\: essavs taken from the

pages of the Atlantic Monthly have

been gathered into a seeond volume of
Atlantic Classics.

The topies are exeeedingly varied
How pleasant and diverting a good es-
sayist ean be, even in this day, is dis-
closed by a bit of Robert Gay's The
Temple's Difficult Door. Suggesting that
the Grevk statues were possibly happier
after their arms and licads and legs had
been lost, Mr, Gay continnes:

To take the Llustration from a lower
plane, may it not be that we get a keener
pleasure out of eating an imperfect apple?
It is neither the Lest possible apple, which
wauld bave been perfect, mor the worst
possible apple, which woald have a kind
of negative perfection; it has 4 worm at
tiie core; hut [ wonder whether we do not
enjoy it more beenuse we lave (o keep
from eating lum.  Besides, he arougses in
our mind all sorts of questionings. Why
s he thers? What kiod of worm is he?
How did he get in? How would he have
kotten out if we had not ousted him?

I am rather proud of th's little apologue
of the apple.  For the perfect apple could
have roused no gqueries which the defective
apple does not. The same subtle influences
went 10 miake both: the same alements,
the same forces, the same chemical procs=
esses. Bat the defective apple has in ad-
dition 1o all these—the worm.

ATLANTIC CLASSICS: Srcoxp Benigs.
Atlanti= Monthly Press. $1.25,

THE LOST
NAVALPAPERS

A Slory of Secret Service
By Bennet Copplestone

Phatadelphia P'ress save ‘Nawsnn s
doged. per<istent, relentliss in his search
1o umyiver the ramiflcations of the spy
=y stem.””
$1.50 Net. ostgoe Eutr:. Al Dooksinres.

E. P. DUTTCN & CO., 681 Fifth Ave  N. Y.




